
Army Man 
America’s Only Magazine 

Suspense Theater 

MAN 

What do you think'll 
come down on us -- 
a curtain, or something 
unexpected, like a 
metal grating? 

WOMAN 

I don't know. 
(PAUSE) 

I don't think we'll 
ever know. 

(CURTAIN ) 

—<————F 

| Frou DAD 

Still Going Strong! 

+ 2 
I dreamed that they freed Nelson Mandela, 
but he didn't want to go. An Isaac Hayes 
chain-link vest strained to cover his 
massive, chiseled pectorals as he gazed 
down defiantly from the highest tier, 
surrounded by his vicious henchmen. 
"I OWN this prison!" he roared. 

At this point I awoke, tanned and rested. 

There's one thing to be 
said for crack: It sure 

does get you high! 

V Kom 

The Secret 

The world's oldest man recently 
celebrated his 120th birthday. 
Naturally, he was asked for the 
secret of his amazing longevity. 
The old man thought for a moment, 
then replied, “What's in it for me?" 

Aw iA aw ay aw 

If you thought you had trouble 
with stage fright, think about 
a bullet. It waits and waits 
in the dark until it gets that 
tap, and then boom -- it's 
showtime! 

Food Fact 

One teaspoon of powdered soybean 
extract contains more protein than 
two teaspoons of powdered soybean 
extract. = 



2 Wacky Weddings 
*If Jane Dick married Philip Andballs, she'd be Jane D. Andballs. 

*If Hazel married Mr. B, she'd be Hazel B. If she divorced him ~ 
and married Mr. T, she'd be Hazel T. 

*If Raggedy Ann married Raggedy Andy, no one would be surprised 
because they've been living together for so long. m 

Wacky Weddings Theater 

If Thomas Edison married Elle Macpherson... 

ELLE 

Tom, you've been testing those 
filaments since six o'clock this 
morning! Come to bed, darling. 

I never really thought that I'd 
be writing to you. I always imagined 
that all your letters were made up 
in the fertile minds of your readers. EDISON 
But now I know otherwise. First, let Okay. 
me tell you a bit about myself: I am 
a freshman at a small Midwestern (CURTAIN) 
college. Last Tuesday, I was study- 
ing in the Law Library when Bekka, a 
German foreign exchange student, 
entered my cubicle/study area. As 
Bekka stood upon a stool to reach 
the top shelf of the stack, I could- 
n't help but notice the fine contour 
of her shapely legs and ass. Man, 
that Bekka is one hot chick. Needless 
to say, I'll be doing a lot of “extra 
studying" in that cubicle in the 

bee 
future! THE SECOND-D-LAST TEMPTATION OF CARIST 

Very truly yours, 
Jeremiah Bosgang 

On The Cover 

Sir: ' 

I have a problem, and was hoping Well, we don’t really have a cover. 
that one of your readers could help. 

Want to know the best-kept secret in San Francisco 
Sincerely, dining? It's the ... URGHH! What the hell was that? 
Andy Breckman Oh, God, it's a dart, a poison dart! I'm dyinggg... 
Madison, New Jersey No, wait! I don't think it is a poison dart... 

It's not! It's a vitamin dart! I'm going to live! 
. In fact, I'll probably live a bit longer than I 

* - ok * + Ld * * * * ° TE Se. >< Se. otherwise would have! 
- * 1 * Boy, that was scary, though. In fact, maybe 

you should find your own restaurant. 

It's the same old story: A former beauty pageant When you get right down to it, they're 
finalist, due to report for Army duty, instead all pretty good. 
goes to a party, becomes intoxicated, gets ina 
scuffle, receives two black eyes and various 
body abrasions in the bargain, then drives to a 
minimum-security prison to visit her incarcera- I looked into a Grecian urn 
ted boyfriend, shredding her clothing as she 
attempts to squeeze through barbed wire. And no 
one seems to give it a moment's thought. Perhaps They were dark embers of love 

' * ° 
we ve become inured to it. x Ooh, baby, let's get it on 

Love Poem 

To find my aunt's ashes 



cme aoe 3 

Is it possible to have too much happiness? 

In a way, I suppose that it is. No, wait, I'm 

by Jack Handey going to change my mind and say no. 

* 

Is there anything more beautiful than a 

beautiful, beautiful flamingo, flying across in 
I think that the pioneering spirit is still 

very much alive today. I see it in the faces of 
front of a beautiful sunset? And he's carrying 

a beautiful rose in his beak, and also maybe 

he's carrying a very beautiful painting with 

his feet. And also, you're drunk. 

* 

men wearing coonskin caps. I see it in the faces 

of people going west in covered wagons. And I 

see it in the faces of spiders, for some reason. 

* 

When I heard the news that the hurricane was 

Maybe in order to understand mankind, we tossing trees around like matchsticks, I started 
have to look at the word itself: "Mankind." 

Basically, it's made up of two separate words -- 
to get worried, because I have a giant sculpture 

of a matchstick in my yard. 
"mank" and "ind." What do these words mean? It's ‘“ 

a mystery, and that's why so is mankind. 

* 

As I bit into the nectarine, it had a crisp 

juiciness about it that was very pleasurable -- 
I'm not afraid of insects taking over the 

world, and you know why? It would take about a 

billion ants just to aim a gun at me, let alone 

fire it. And you know what I'm doing while 

they're aiming it at me? I just sort of slip off 

to the side, and then suddenly run up and kick 

the gun out of their hands! 

* 

until I realized it wasn't a nectarine at all, 

but A HUMAN HEAD!! 
* 

Contrary to what most people would say, the 

most dangerous animal in the world is not the 

lion or the tiger or even the elephant. It's a 

shark riding on an elephant's back, just tram- 

pling and eating everything they see. 
If you're like me, you probably blame a lot " 

of things on rubber bands. If there's bad news 

in the newspaper, you blame it on the rubber 
I hope if dogs ever take over the world, and 

they choose a king, they don't just go by size, 

because I bet there are some Chihuahuas with 

some good ideas. 

band which kept it rolled up. Or if you get your 

bank statement, and there's less money in your 

account than you thought you had, you blame it 

on the rubber band that holds the statement and 

the checks together. 

Why do we do that? 

* 

* 

To us, it might just look like a rag, flap- 

ping in the wind. But to the brave, embattled men 

of the fort, it was more than that. It was a 

. flag of surrender. And after that, it was torn 
It's easy to sit and scoff at an old man's 

folly. But also, check out his Adam's apple! 

eww remit Serhan teenage 

up and used for shoeshine rags, so the men would 

look nice for the surrender. 



Wouldn't It Be Nice... 

If just once we would elect a 
woman president who doesn't place 
her personal appearance ahead of 
the national interest? i 

4 

Then there's the sister you tas 
never hear about -- Sappho Marx. 

+) 

To Note 

I'd like to note here that if 
all the ex-military "heroes" and 
football "quarterbacks" in Congress 
had kept their helmets on, our 
country would be run by a distin- 
guished group of brilliant geniuses 
instead of by the sorry bunch of 
head cases currently employed there. 

pa 

eee. 

Epitaph of the Month 

"Not dead. Just restin'. Though 

I might be dead by now." _, 

Extra For Experts 

Slowly come to believe that all life 
forms are self-serving and the 
universe inane, and build a shoe-box 
diorama illustrating these principles. 
Check with your parents before 

scene. You might like to replace the 

JOE: 

MOE: 

JOE: 

MOE: 

JOE: 

Gq q cage 
6 o 

soldering anything valuable into the y 

lid on the box so the whole scene is 
covered and truly pointless. Remember 
to leave airholes for living things, 
or don't. It really doesn't matter. re 

Great Works of Black Literature 
Whose Ghostwriters Were White 

MOVIE REVIEW 

I went to see "Clean And Sober," 
starring Michael Keaton. I don't 
remember too much about it, though. 
I was pretty wasted. j 

Joe and Moe in 
"Poli-tickles™ 

Hi Moe what's that you're drinking. 
It's a George Bush Cocktail. 
Oh really what's in it. 
Mostly Scotch. I've alwaysh liked you, 
Joe. Lesh be friends. 

+++ 

Hey Joe have you seen Moe. 
Yeah he was supposed to tell me a 
joke but he was too drunk. 
Hey I have an idea why don't you and 
I do the joke. 
Okay hi Flo what's that you're drinking. 
Why thank you for asking Joe as a matter 
of fact it's a 
Hold it hold it Flo just stick to the 
script okay. 
Sorry I thought I should make it fit 
my character. 
I know what you thought please just do 
the joke hi Flo what's that you're 
drinking. 
It's a George Bush Cocktail. 
Oh really what's in it. 
I'm sorry I forgot my line. 
WE NEED MOE! 

week: The Search for Moe. A 

Money-Saving Tip 

At tax time, I like to save money 
by paying several hundred dollars less 
than I owe. Uncle Sam won't miss it, 
and I can always use the extra cash to 
pay for the things I like to buy. 

Or, if you prefer, you can donate 
your "windfall" to your favorite char- 
ity. If you do, don't forget to take a 
hefty tax deduction. 4 

; It hardly seems ography lcolm X, by Malcolm X and Ma All The Autobiography of Malco = co ury en “ Siting: 

Invisible Man, by Ralph Ellison with Peter Golenbock to put anything 

The Color le, by Alice Walker as told to Mike Lupica here. 
os! 



Around the House 

Many people hate to go to the lumber store. 
If you do, too, you might try using wood filler 
to make your own lumber. An eight-foot-long 
two-by-four requires about four gallons. Just 
make a board-shaped mold (two-by-fours work 
nicely), then trowel in the wood filler and 
pat it smooth on top. In a few weeks, when 
the wood filler has dried thoroughly, remove 
the mold (use a power saw or crowbars, if 
necessary), and begin your latest woodworking 
project. It doesn't matter what brand of wood 
filler you use. You'll find many good ones to 
choose from at your local lumber store. 4 

She’s rhymin’ to 
keep us from dyin’ 
To the Editor: 

Aids can kill that is a fact . - 
It is developed by drugs and 

physical contact 
A slowly deteriorating killer 

discase 
Scientists arc working on a 

remission or a freeze 
Aids transmits from one person 

to the other 
Very slowly killing one another 
It penctrates through the blood- 

stream its been found 
Many germs still spreading all 

around Soa 
Dirty necdlcs, anal and sexual 

contact | 
Contamination of the human 

body that is a fact - 
Be extremely careful who*you 

choose 
If you don’t request a checkup 

you may lose ; 
Encourage your partner to have 

a test 
Get this worrisome problem off 

your chest 
Deborah Della Penna 

Fah he he het he te ht A dll 

(sevtiude Stem 

The Distaff Side 
I hate my thighs, don't you? 

So what I do is, I gather up big 
handfuls of them and have my 
boyfriend shoot them with his 
service revolver. It doesn't 
exactly make them thinner, but 
at least it gives us something 
to talk about. & 

And speaking of fat -- why is 
it that on those hot summer days, 
you always find the kids gathered 
around the deep-fryer? Just try 
to get them to eat a donut in the 
winter! 

David Bvenner Geovge Sfein b¥enned 

A_“Lakely" Story 
My friend from Michigan says if you pushed all the 
Great Lakes together they'd be as big as the 
Mediterranean. I say, why bother? . 

*~ 

Pe fr fr fre fee fine) fin ren fine fie refines: 

Stuff by Mitchell Kriegman 
I was standing in a restaurant and I found 
this man's hand in my pocket. "What do you 
think you're doing?" I asked. He said he 
was looking for a match. I said, "Why didn't 
you ask?" And he said, "I don't talk to 
strangers." 

Whenever something goes wrong these days, 
all you ever hear is "fix it with crazy 
glue." I've never understood this idea 
of "crazy glue." I mean, if it's crazy, it's 
unreliable. So I was thinking, what kind of 
glue could you really depend on? That's 
when I came up with the idea of "fear glue." 

Yeah, danger is my assignment -- I get sent 
to places I can't even pronounce. They all 
spell the same thing, though -- troubel. 

I got a new magazine the other day called 
Bigger Homes and Gardens. In it was an 
article ripping the lid off the horrible 
atrocities committed in psychiatrists' 
waiting rooms. Psychos are known to have 
committed extreme acts of exhibitionism, 
vandalism, and even murder while waiting 
to see their shrinks. Why do you think 
shrinks only allow one patient in their 
waiting rooms at a time? 



JOLLY 
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JOKES 
by John Swartzwelder 

SOLDIER: Is it 1945 yet, sir? 

MAJOR: No. Keep fighting. 

SOLDIER: Yes sir. 

KEKKKKKK 

MARLEY: Scrooooge! Ebenezer Scrooooooge! 

SCROOGE: Who's that? 

MARLEY: In life I was your partner, Jacob 

Marley. 

SCROOGE: What do you want? 

MARLEY: To tell you you're doing a great 

job. Keep it up. 

SCROOGE: Thanks, Marley. 

SFX: DOOR SLAM, 

KRKEKKKKK 

BUM: Hey mister, can you help me out with 

$50 for a cup of coffee? 

MAN: But a cup of coffee only costs 50¢. 

BUM: Next you'll be telling me I'm not 

a bum! 

KEKKKEKK 

CAPTAIN: I'm telling you, Sergeant, it's 

too dangerous! 

SERGEANT: The men realize that, sir. But 

this is important to them. It 

will only take a few minutes, 

sir. The men just want a chance 

to celebrate the holiday. 

CAPTAIN: Oh, all right. But make it quick. 

And watch out for the Jap patrols. 

SERGEANT: Thank you, sir. OK, men! Go 

ahead! 

FIVE OR TEN SOLDIERS: Trick or treat! 

Trick or treat! 

DISGRUNTLED MAN AT BREAKFAST: They can 

kill the Kennedys. Why can't they 

make a cup of coffee that tastes good? 

KRKKKEKK 

SPACEMAN: Even though we are from differ- 

ent worlds, Princess, I love 

you. 

PRINCESS: What is "love"? 

SPACEMAN: You mean you don't know what 

love is? 

PRINCESS: And what is "what"? And what is 

"is"? I don't know many words. 

Where am I? 

KKKKKKKK 

ANNOUNCER: The First Prize winner in our 

contest tonight will receive a 

beautiful vase. Second Prize is 

a not-so-beautiful vase. Third 

Prize is the world's worst vase. 

And Fourth Prize... Death By 

Vase. 

KKKKKKKK 

EVIL MEXICAN: Ha ha! You have fallen into 

my trap! You will all die 

most horribly! 

HERO: How long do we have to think of a 

way to trick you? 

EVIL MEXICAN: One hour. No more. In one 

hour, if you have not 

tricked me by then, you die! 

Heh, heh, heh! 

KKKKKKKK 

OFFICER: Well, Inspector? 

INSPECTOR: I'm afraid that every clue I've 

found leads to a dead end. It 

looks like this is the perfect 

crime. I give up. 

PATROLMAN: Here he is! 

SFX: RUNNING FEET. GUNSHOTS. 



The sour smell of despair hung over 
the old rooming house; the stale, 
musty smell of sad, defeated cigars 
and cheap urine. 

Prank of the Week 

Go into a store, and look around for 
a few minutes. When a clerk asks, 
"Can I help you find something?" say, 
"Uh, yes, where do you keep your 
quality merchandise?" The clerk will 
ask you what you mean. Then say, "You 
know -- your well-made items. Where 
would those be?" Keep scanning the 
aisles with a perplexed frown. 

Now, is this really a prank? 
To be honest, I don't know. Maybe it 
would be a prank if you did it, and 
then ran. 

Can't-Draw Comics 

Okay. Here it is. The caption 
says "Honorarium." And it's like 
an aquarium, only it has little 
trophies and plaques swimming 
around. Can't you just picture 
it? I hope so, because otherwise 
I'm in deep trouble. 

Semper Fido 

They taught a dog to catch nuclear weapons 
in its mouth. It took a lot of training, but 
it seemed like the way to avoid both computer 
error and stoned human recklessness. She got 
so adept at fielding them on the fly that 
people took to firing off nuclear weapons 
thoughtlessly, just to show their pique, since 
they knew in their hearts Duchess would catch 
them. They wanted credit for the gesture. The 
earth had a kind of peace for about a decade, 
but of course the time came, stomach cancer, 
something from the casings on the bombs, and 
Duchess died. You would have thought someone 
would have trained another dog to catch nuclear 
weapons in its mouth but it was a careless era, 
and now people were in the habit of loosing the 
missiles. Did the earth survive? You can find 
the answer at your local library. re 

It Pay$ To Know Word$ ETIQUETTE 

This year's word is: 

ths cc itoca our. Ao chakes. 

Sample sentence: The Boston 
Strangler was the chokiest 
man in New England; in all 
the world there were few 
men chokier. 

tend to ° 

ae is very rude 

to shriek 

when he's 

The shrieking geek 

not shroken tood. 

/ 

Oh, no! Vin Scully 
has Vinnie's skull!! 

GO FIGURE 

Tom is always busy. Jacqueline Bisset 
could say to him, "Hey Tom -- come over 
here right now and kiss me on the mouth," 
and he'd probably say, "Can't, I'm busy." 
And what he'd probably be so busy doing 
would be going through the new TV Guide 
and checking off all the stuff he didn't 
want to miss. I've seen a TV Guide after 
Tom is done with it, and believe me, 
there's a lot of it checked. And probably 
one of the things he'd have marked to not 
miss would be some movie on HBO that 
stars Jacqueline Bisset kissing guys all 
over the place. I don't get it. -L 

> 



GIRL TALK by Merrill the chimney..... Ever notice that 
Markoe whenever you get one of those shop- 

Ladies, here's an interesting A a ping carts one of the wheels will 
twist on a worn-out old tradition. always... aw, like you give a fuck 
We all know that it's important for about me. Fuck you all. Maybe Larry 
a meal to be as pleasing to the eye Mr. Fucking Wonderful King will 
as to the palate. But when it comes share that with you in his big fancy 
to adding that final garnish, why column sometime. Go ahead. Go to him. 
put something on the plate that you See if I give a fuck. 
know will be thrown away? Instead, 
why not add a garnish that has 
ALREADY been thrown away? Razor 
blades can be interesting and 
dramatic. How about velvety Kleenex, 
or shiny tin foil, or crisp, crinkly 
newspaper? The possibilities are 
ENDLESS..... YOu know, one of the 
pitfalls of being an Army wife can 
be the unusual amount of free time 
we face. Take a hint from one who 
knows -- a giant tumbler of gin 
before and after lunch can get to be 
almost like a dear old friend!..... 

From Universal Studios 

Part of the climactic scene of I'm Not Gonna Pay A Lot 

For This Muffler -- The Movie 

SHERIFF 

(surveying police squad cars lining the road) 

There's no way that Mummy's gonna get those 

cheap mufflers through this blockade. 

KARATE GUY 
I read where scientists are develo 
ing the ability to transplant the - --. And even if he could, my men would take 

head of a monkey onto a human body. care of him. 
As if that isn't ALL we need, right 
ladies? Thank God for Retin-A..... 
SO MUCH FOR NATURE DEPT: I read 

where the male stickleback fish 
builds his family a home by carry- 
ing one stone at a time in his mouth. 
Take it from me, ladies -- my husband 
tried this stunt when we redid the 
rec room, and it seemed to take FOR- 
EVER!!..... But on a lighter note, 
the female eel travels 1500 miles 
over land and sea to mate. And to 
think I used to whine about having 
to drive into town!..... WORD TO THE 
WISE -- An 8-pak of those little 
canned cocktails at three in the 
afternoon can really give the spirit 
a special boost..... makes you relax. 
We all need to relax. Life's too long 
to be tense 24 hours a day, ladies. 
You know, I was a hooker for a while, 
before I was married. I don't usually 
talk about this... But the old low- 
self-esteem thing did me in. I used 
to fuck a guy, then feel guilty and 
offer to wash his car..... Speaking 
of low self-esteem, there's a spider 
that survives by camouflaging itself 
as BIRDSHIT. There but for fortune 
go we all, right ladies? Although I 
think that camouflage thing is a 
great idea. I never get more done 
than when I hang around my neighbor- 
hood in my little stucco dress with 

(CUT TO: THE MUMMY and THE WRESTLER in their van.) 

WRESTLER 

(looking at lights of squad cars) 

Damn! It looks as though those guys mean 

business. 

MUMMY 

(suddenly swerving the steering wheel) 

So do I! stad 



Stray 
Dialogue 

"You know what they say: Inside 
each and ever’ one of us ther's 
a skelliton tryin' to get out." 

"Look, I'll say the words slowly 
so that you can understand them. 
BOW ss 2 sMUCNs 5 sGOs-c-c FOU sc «cWAaNbn 
[OS . «nt RLS... Sneiaee™ 

"Well, I guess we better get 
going. Do you have the car keys, 
honey? 
"I gave them to the Three Stooges!" 
"Oh, no!" 

"So Admiral Dewey says to me, he 
says, 'Jack, I'm Admiral Dewey, 
and I'm talking to you personally.'" 

"A stork so much as kisses my wife, 
and I'll blow his head off." 

“Why is the grass green, Dad?" 
"I painted it green." 
"Why do birds fly south?" 
"I told them to." 

"Oh, three against one, eh? Why 
not make it five against one? 
(PAUSE) 

"Oh, ten against one, eh?" 

"IT refuse to eat human flesh. 
Just bring me a salad or some- 
thing." 

"I know this won't make much 
sense to you, son, but wubba 
wubba nuk nuk nuk." 

by John Swartzwelder 

9 
Trendy Me ... by Suki 

"Ten dollars! Think of it! 
Security for you and your 
family for the rest of your 

They've given me almost 
mo room this month, so 
I'm just going to say one 
word about Furniture '89: 
BLEACHERS . 

"I didn't have the heart to 
tell him I didn't like his idea, 
so I just spit in his face and 
broke one of his dog's legs." 

kill myself." 

PIPS 
Three orange pips are very nice, 

and three pips more as nice are twice. 

Yet three more are pure delight, 

but more than that would not seem right. 

> 

ow vee 

FRIENDS 

Me and my friend went to this air show, 
and just before it starts I say to my 
friend, “Two dollars someone crashes," 
and he says sure, and we shake on it. 
But then everything was going great -- 
I mean the Navy's F-14 Tomcats and the 
Army's S-2 Hawkeyes were sleek and awe- 
some, and then some enormous cargo 
carrier that the announcer called "the 
largest aircraft in the free world" 
performed an impressive fly-by. Three 
souped-up WW I planes followed, doing 
mid-air stunts and stalls and somer- 
saults and dives, and this is with a 
guy on the wing of one of them, and 
next comes "Wild Bill"-somebody doing 
an incredible series of loops ina 
high-performance glider. Well, finally 
then came the Blue Sirens Female Para- 
chute Team, and when one of these 
ladies' chutes doesn't open, I hold my 
hand out to my friend and say, "Money 
please, thank you!" But then he says, 
"No, you said ‘crash'." Well, we quit 
speaking after that. Months later, once 
it had finally blown over, and we were 
back to friends, exactly who-still-owed- 
who-two-bucks was this great running gag 
we shared. 

-- Bill Franzen 

"He came at me with a knife. 
Luckily, I'm a Blood-Sucking 
Fiend From Beyond The Grave." 

lives!" 
"Hey, Door 

"I'm not strong enough to end Doctor! Hey, 
it all, so I guess I'll just Door Doctor! 



SS —— 

GETTING_RID 
OF NORIEGA Remember, the end is nearer. __ 

‘ ' . 
As Noriega's ally, the United States 7 American Airlines -- A lousy name, 

was blind to his faults for a long but a darned good airline 
time, seeing only the good side of the 
dictator as friends so often do. Now, 
however, that the world knows about 
Noriega's crimes, we must see that he | 
leaves power. 

We must do this not only for the 7 

good of the Panamanian people, but for called for is a plan which appeals to 
the good of General Noriega as well. tah Noriega's human side. 

We must help our old friend realize 3 
that his involvement in the drug trade | 
is a crutch and that he is only hurting 1. Tell Noriega that in five days Joel 
himself. Drugs may seem glamorous at Grey will be leaving the smash hit 
first but ultimately they ruin your musical on Broadway, "Cabaret". Every- 
life. one wants to see Joel Grey in "Cabaret" 

Unfortunately, it is not enough and I doubt Noriega is an exception. 
that Noriega simply step down. He must Never suspecting that "Cabaret" closed 
leave the country, for staying behind some time ago, Noriega will rush to 
is dangerous. There are too many memo- New York to get tickets. When he ar- 

ries in Panama for Noriega ever to live _~ rives at the box office, we can get 
a happy life there again. Even going Ts him (and his credit card!). 
for a shave would be hurtful to him, as 7X!— 2. Send Noriega an overdue notice from 

barber's and get a shave for free in The Time. When Noriega writes to com- 

any chair he wanted. . plain that it must be another Noriega 
As we have seen, though, it has not _— who took out Happy All The Time, write 

been easy to get Noriega to go. Natur- back that Noriega must appear in person 
ally, he does not want to leave the or he will have his library privileges 
country in which he has lived all his revoked. Noriega, never knowing when he 
life. All his things are there. © \ 4 may need to take out a library book in 

HOW, geo! ory pe oe a geccene Ke» Abington, will fly to Abington to take 
We cannot get rid of him with gran . eee care of the matter. We can get him in 
military action or vindictive negotia- Abington. 
tion; Noriega, well aware of what he : 
has done wrong, has punished himself 3. Advertise in The London Times for a 

palace swap giving Noriega's address. 
When Queen Elizabeth arrives at Norie- 
ga's and presents him with the keys to 
Buckingham palace and tells him to 

enough already, believe me. What is 

IF THE help himself to the Scotch eggs in the 
Would you USE your ANSWER IS fridge, the Generalissimo will be too 
gun to Save this Y embarrassed not to move to London. We 

‘om policeman?, YES!!! can hide behind the luggage carts at 
aE ARMY MAN Heathrow Airport and get him. 

—? ' MAGAZINE 4. Turn up all the music in neighbor- 
‘i IS FOR YOU!!! ing Colombia to the highest volume. 

ssedessiseieneutesanddiatammndinmeiiin This will give Noriega such an awful 
headache he will flee to Nepal where 
they have no noise at all. If we are 
very, very quiet, we can sneak up and 
get him, possibly with a net. 

-- Patty Marx 

DS me fn fn fe ef ef fen 

When your ears ring, say hello and a 
small voice will tell you what to do. 

— 

I 
| 

| Hey, fellas -- there's 
no need to fight! Plenty 

j Of Army Man magazines 
{ are available now in 

your grocer's dairy 
; case! Now, that's what 
1! I call a honey of a 
| 
! 
I 
! 
| 



IDA SAYS... 

Am I crazy, or does somebody else find 
these "Valley Girls" difficult to understand? 

If their girls talk this way, I can only 
imagine what a "Valley Boy" would sound like! 

If my son Craig were a "Valley Boy," he'd 
probably take the trash out talking like this: 

"Hey, man, where's the garbage can? What 
th-! How'd these maggots get in here?! Mom, 
quick, get the bug spray! Jesus!! I've never 
seen so many maggots!" 

Children are a sorry burden. —_ 

aa a: . 

There's something special ebout being 6 homeowner 

Did you know that every time you ring a doorbell, 
you use enough electricity to give a Bolivian boy 
a mild shock? 

Tuesday, July 10, 1984 

Burt Reynolds’ Dreadful Summer Party 
“Cannonball Run II” 

Koko Marina No. 1 and 2, Pearl- 
ridge No. 3 

% 

A minimum effort from ail 
concerned, “Cannonball Run II” 
is this summer’s effort by Burt 
Reynolds and Hal Needham to - 
get the public to subsidize a 
month-long party for Burt and 
his pals. The home movies taken 
during the party are edited into 
something resembling a feature 
film, at least in length. 
They're asking $4 for admis- 

sion, and that doesn’t include 
even one canape. 
Burt's friends are musty, 

dusty attractions at the Holly- 
wood Wax Museum. They in- 
clude Dean Martin, whose skin 
has the texture and unhealthy 
pallor of a esnige rind and 
who says things e “When | 
make a dry martini, I make a 
dry martini,"—a surefire Rat 
Pack kneeslapper—and Sammy 
Davis Jr., who looks like a cock- 
roach. Director Needham also 
never bothered to make sure 
Davis’ glass eye was pointing in 
the proper direction. It rolls 
ee independent of the other 
orb. 

Other couch potatoes direct 
from “The Tonight Show” are 
the insufferable Charles Nelson 
Reilly; wheeze-monger Foster 
Brooks; Jim Nabors, who has 
swell-looking artificial teeth; and 
Don Knotts, who looks like a 
chimp recently released from 
Dachau. 

Reynolds, Martin, Maclaine, Davis and Sinatra all having a 
real good time. 

Dom DeLuise is aboard doing 
his annoying thweet-but-thilly 
fat man routine. 

Frank Sinatra, in a pseudo- 
Mafia don role that must have 
been a hoot in Warner Bros.’ 
boardrooms, is on-screen for a 
flash. In the cutaway shots, the 
other actors pretend pone Pilg 
talking to Sinatra’s stand-in 
who's about two feet taller than 

ol’ Pink Eyes. 
Susan Anton and Catharine 

Bach try to fill the jumpsuited 
bimbo role created by Adrienne 
Barbeau, but Bach and Anton 
are two women who look best 
from a distance. When she 
smiles, Anton's lips slide up me- 
chanically over teeth that 
resemble the grill on a ‘57 
Chevy; her face has the hachety 

(CONT. FROM PAGE 12) 

Canned Heat and Air Supply were brought aboard 
to buy some time. As we went to press, Leadbelly 
had just signed Louis "Satchmo" Armstrong, and ile. 
the plane was still flying erratically; however, 
Satchmo was doing a lot of that weird, croaky 
Singing that everyone likes. 

Spe 

directness of a Roman bireme at 
ramming speed. Bach looks 
hard, hard, hard; she could 
crack walnuts with her fore 
head. 

Both women spend much of 
the film coyly playing with the 
ay on their jumpsuits. 

en they pull them down, the 
effect is less playfully sexy than 
revoltingly cheap. 

Burt’s love interest in the last 
film, the quite-apropos Farrah 
Fawcett, is replaced here by 
Shirley MacLaine, whose crinkly 
forearms contrast nicely with 
Burt’s gassy, recently embalmed 
appearance. MacLaine does pro- 
vide the only real laugh in the 
film, during a credit sequence 
that features otherwise endless, 
dull out-takes. 

There are other performers 
who manage not to humiliate 
themselves. They include Jackie 
Chan the martial-arts whiz, Joe 
Theismann the football whiz 
and an orangutan wearing an 
unfortunate amount of pancake 
makeup. 

There’s a plot of sorts; it re- 
prises the last movie note for 
note. 
The theme song is in Spanish 

for some reason. “Cannooonbow- 
el!” suggests the singer. 
The stunts are perfunctory. 
The cars are not exciting. 
The stars seem stuffed. 
The movie is a genuine cultur- 

al artifact, a relic given to us by 
a band of entertainers from 
long ago, who live in self-im- 

exile in the dusty, neon 
ellhole of Las Vegas. 
They seem to have no trouble 

at all amusing each other. 
It’s not contagious. 

—Buri Bar me 
Honolulu Star-Bulletin 

»— + 



LEADBELLY’S BLUES 
It was Leadbelly's first concert tour 
in years, but he had a problem: his 
plane couldn't get off the ground. 
Thinking fast, he signed up a young 
opening act -- Gordon Lightfoot. This 
made the plane too light, so he signed 
up "Cannonball" Adderly. But then the 
plane needed more lift, so he added 
Charlie "Bird" Parker. This was too 
much lift, so Chubby Checker came on 
board. Unfortunately, he also brought 
Fats Domino. So Booker T. and the MGs 
were booked, since "MG" stands for 
"Masters of Gravity." The plane still 
wouldn't fly level, so Iron Butterfly 
and Led Zeppelin were added. This only 
confused the already demoralized pilot. 
The next to be hired was Billy "Crash" 
Craddock; at this point no one was 
thinking clearly. Some of the musicians, 
led by "Dizzy" Gillespie and Screamin' 

The Despondent Correspondent 

Well, the Fourth of July will soon be here, and I 
Suppose there'll be the usual fireworks. Funny -- 
all those bangs and booms and flying sparks never 
seem to solve anything, do they? 

Army Man is published by Army Man 
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Jay Hawkins, organized a revolt, so a. 
(CONT. ON PAGE 11) Kevin Curran “ 

Bret Falk n 
Artists starve because they forget the law Bill Franzen t k 

of supply and demand. The answer is simple: Ian Frazier Ss 
Paint only one painting per lifetime. It doesn't Shannon Gaughan 2 ‘ 
even have to be very good. Demand will be small, Jack Handey 
but supply will be almost nonexistent (one). Ann Hodgman -~ e 
Therefore, it should fetch an astronomical price. Billy Kimball + V 

Of course, many well-known artists did not Mitchell Kriegman e 
do this. Picasso created so many works that he Merrill Markoe r 
painted himself into a corner. He was forced to Patty Marx y 
compensate for the mountainous supply with Ian Maxtone-Graham « O 
generous blasts of skill. Inspired composition, Ann Meyer & n 
technical virtuosity, utter mastery of a dozen George Meyer e 
styles and media -- these were the hellish Joel Meyer + ! 
demands of his Faustian bargain. Mark O'Donnell > 

Don't you make the same mistake. David Owen 4 

i“ 624244444440 4444) 

The winner of the first prize for best 
quilt will receive a ribbon and $2. Sec- 
ond and third prizes will get $1.50 and 
$1 respectively. 

Many groups that have spent nearly 
a year creating a quilt take more pride 
in the work itself than in winning prize 
money. 

Play and Learn: 

From Bach's "Sonata For Slide-Whistle," No. 6: 

David Sacks » 

Pam Shannon seceer 

John Swartzwelder — 
Jon Vitti & 

In The Next Issue: 

Mother Teresa: The Nun You Love To Hate 


